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of her eldest sister Bonaventura soon after confirmed her in those senti-
ments.   Her father, edified at her patience and virtue, at length approved
and seconded her devotion and all her pious desires.   She liberally assisted
the poor, served the sick, and comforted the afflicted and prisoners.   Her
chief subsistence was on boiled herbs, without either sauce or bread,
which last she seldom tasted. She wore a very rough hair-cloth and a
large iron girdle armed with sharp points, lay on the ground, and watched
much.    Humility, obedience, and a denial of her own will, even in her
penitential austerities, gave them their true value.   She began this course
of life when under fifteen years of age.   She was, moreover, visited with
many painful distempers, which she underwent with incredible patience;
she had also suffered much from the use of hot baths, prescribed her by
physicians.   Amidst her pains it was her constant prayer that they might
serve for the expiation of her offences and the purifying her heart.   She
long desired, and in 1365, the eighteenth year of her age (but two years
later, according to some writers), she received the habit of the third Order
of St Dominic in a nunnery contiguous to the Dominicans' convent.
From that time her cell became her paradise, prayer her element, and her
mortifications had no longer any restraint.    For three years she never
spoke to anyone but to God and her confessor.    Her days and nights
were employed in the delightful exercises of contemplation;   the fruits
whereof were supernatural lights, a most ardent love of God, and zeal
for the conversion of sinners.   The old serpent, seeing her angelical life,
set all his engines at work to assault her virtue.    He first filled her
imagination with the most filthy representations and assailed her heart
with the basest and most humbling temptations.   Afterwards he spread
in her soul such a cloud and darkness that it was the severest trial
imaginable.    She saw herself a hundred times on the brink of the pre-
cipice, but was always supported by an invisible hand.    Her arms were
fervent prayer, humility, resignation, and confidence in God.    By these
she persevered victorious and was at last delivered from those trials which
had only served to purify her heart.   Our Saviour visiting her after this
bitter conflict, she said to him, " Where wast thou, my divine Spouse,
whilst I lay in such an abandoned, frightful condition ?"    " I was with
thee," he seemed to reply.   " What! " said she, " amidst the filthy abomina-
tions with which my soul was infested 1 "    He answered, "They were
displeasing and most painful to thee.    This conflict, therefore, was thy
merit, and the victory over them was owing to my presence."   Her ghostly
enemy also solicited her to pride, omitting neither violence nor stratagem
to seduce her into this vice; but invincible humility was a buckler to cover
her from all his fiery darts.   God recompensed her charity to the poor by
many miracles, often multiplying provisions in her hands and enabling her
to carry loads of corn, oil, and other necessaries to the poor which her